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ee ] loved a lady fair, 
ſhe was a beauty I declare, 


The only flower of the North country, 
The bonny laſs of Bennachie. 


She being heireſs of houſes and lands, 
And I only a poor farmer's ſon, 
It was her birth and high degree, * 
That parted my true love and me. 


L lov'd this lady in my heart, 
Againſt our wills it was to part, 
For ſhe adored me as her life, 
In private we was man and wife : 


Great knights and ſquires a courting came, 
Unto this fair young lovely dame, 
But all their offers proved in vain, 
For none her favour could obtain. 


But when her father came to know, 
How that I lov'd his daughter ſo, 
He Judas-like betrayed me, 
For keeping of her company, 


It was at Oldrain that I was ta'en 
A priſoner for lady Jean, 
In fetters ſtrong then I was bound, 
And carried into Aberdeen. 


*Tis not their frowns that I do mind, 
Nor yet the way I have to go, 

Bur love has pierc'd my tender heart, 
And alas ! it has brought me very low. 


I was embarked at the ſhore, 
Never to ſee my native more; 
In Germany a ſoldier to be, 
All for the laſs of Beanachie, 


But when I was upon the ſeas, 
I neꝰer could take a moment's eaſe, 
For ſhe was daily in my mind, 
'The bonny laſs I left behind. 


When I arrived in that foreign land, 
From my true love a letter came, 
With her kind reſpect in each degree, 
Signed by the laſs of Benuachie. 


The anſwer which to her 1 ſent, 
It vever to my true love went, 
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In pledge he had my faith and truth, 


It was her cruel father then 
Told her that I abroad was ſlain. 


Which griev'd this maiden's heart full ſore, 
To think that we ſhould meet.no more, 
This caus'd her weep moſt bitterly, 
Thoſe tidings from High Germany. 


O daughter dear! thy tears refrain, 
To weep for him it is in vain, 

I have a better match for thee, 

To enjoy the lands of Bennachie. 


He was the husband of my youth, 


I made a vow, and I'll wed with none, 
Since my true love is from me gone, 


On every finger ſhe put a ring, 
On her middle finger the put three, 
And ſhe's away to High Germany, 
In hopes her true love for to ſee. 


O ſhe's put on her robes ef green, 
Which was moſt lovely to be ſeen, 
O had he been a crowned king, 


This lady might have been his queen. 


But when ſhe came to High Germany, 
By fortune there her love did ſee, 
Upon yon lofty rampart wall, 

As he was ſtanding centry. 
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O were my love in this country, 
O I could ſwear that you was ſhe, 
For there's not a face in High Germany, 
So like the laſs of Bennachie. 


The Firſt ſhe met was the colonel then, 
And he addreſſed her moſt courteouſly, 
From whence ſhe came, and where ſhe was * 
Her name and from what country. 


From fair Scotland, ſhe ſaid, I came, 
Jn hepes my true love for to ſee, 
But now 1 hear he's a grenadier, 
Into your lordſhip's company, 


What is your love's name you comely dame 
O lady fair come tell we then, 
For its a pity thy love ſhould be 
In che ſtation of a ſingle man. 


O William Graham is my love's name, 
All theſe hardſhips he ſuffers tor me, 
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The Bonny Laſs 


2. The lighted Maid's kind Invitation, or O the Money 
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But if it coſts me thouſands ten 
A; ſingle man no more he's be, 


O fair lady come along with me, 
Where thy true love thou ſoon ſhalt ſee, 
This for thy ſake, a vow I-make, 

A ſingle man no moreh e's be. 


Young Billy Graham was call'd on then, 
His own true love once more to ſee, 
But when he ſaw her well far'd face, 
O the ſalt tear blinded his eye, 


You're welcome here my deareſt dear, 


You're thrice welcome here unto me, — 


For there's not a face ſo full of grace, 
Not in the lands of Germany, 


With kiſſes ſweet thoſe lovers did meet, 
Moſt joyfully as 1 am told, 
She changed his dreſs from a worſted lace, 
To the crimſon ſcarlet trimm'd with gold. 


But when her cruel father found, 
His daughter ſhe abroad was gone, 
He ſent a letter on expreſs, 

It was to call theſe two lovers home, 


To him he gave a free diſcharge, 

All for the love of young lady Jean, 
And now we hear he's a wealthy ſquire, 
And lives in the ſhire of Aberdeen. 


O now behold how fortune turns 
Her tather's love io unity, 
And now he lives in ſweet content, 
With the bonny laſs of Bennachie. 


The Slighted Maid's kind Invitation. 
Ome all you young virgins wherever you 


I pray you draw near, and liſten to me, 
Who am a Maiden, a Maiden, a Maiden, 
Who am a Maiden, in ſad miſery: 

Oh! this Money, this Money, this Money, 
Oh! this Money, Men long to behold, 


Once I had Money but now 1 have none, 
And what ſhall 1 do when my Money 1s gone 
Oh! this money this money this money, 
Oh! this money this money for me. 


It was my hard fortune for to be in love, 
wich one that was kind but unconſtant did prove 
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But Oh ! he has left me, has left me, has left me 
But Oh! he has left me to make my ſad moan. 

I needs muſt confeſs he was proper and tall, 
His body was ſlender well ſhaped withal ; 
But Oh! he has left me, has left me, has left me 
But Oh! he has left me the world to rove, 

Poverty parts true lovers you know 
And poverty cauſes my heart full of woe, 
Oh! this poverty, poverty, poverty, 

Oh! this poverty is my overthrow. 

If I were ugly, decrepit and old, 

I might have a husband if I had but gold; 
Oh ! this money, this money, this money; 
Oh! this money men longs to behold, 

For youth and beauty I have it in ſtore, 
But what doth. it ſignify while I am poor, 
Oh! this poverty, poverty, poverty, 
Oh! this poverty baniſh'd my dear. 

His flattering tongue has pur me in dread, 
He daily did ſtrive to get my maidenhead ; 
But yet I bad him ſtay, bad him ſtay, bad him 
But yet I bad him ſtay till we were wed. (ſtay, 

Come all you young virgins wherever you 
I pray you take care of your virginity, (be, 
For if they ſteal it, they ſteal it, they ſteal it, 
For if they ſteal it, you're in miſery, 

But ſince he is gone reſolved Þ ll be. 

To ſet by him as he does by me; 
Therefore let him go, let him go, let him go, 
Therefore let him go, farewell he, 

And now I will ſet my ſtool in the ſun, 
When one is departed another will come: 
Batchelors come away, come away, come away 
Batchelors come away, hear my moan. 

There is an old ſaying I often heard tell, 
Thoſe that die maidens, did lead apes in hell, 
But L' not die a maid die a maid die a maid, 
But Vl! not die a maid, fince it is ſo. 

Oh! this money, this money. this money, 
Oh: this money, men longs to behold. 

Once I had money but now I have none, 
And what ſhall I do when my money is gone; 
Oh ! this money, this money, this money. 
Oh! this money, money tor me. 
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